TA newBallad,declaring the great Treaſon conſpired againſt the 


young King of Scots, and how one Andrew Browne an Engliſhman, v. hich was the Ki ings 


Cham erlaine, prevented the lame. 


Cſns God what a griele is this, 
J that Pꝛinces ſubieds cannot be true: 
But (till the Deuill bath ſome of his, 
will play their parts whatſoeuer enſue. 
Fo:ectting what a grauous thing, 
At is to offend the annoinfed Binge: 
Alas foz woe, why ſhould it be ſo, 
This makes a ſozowfull heigh ho, 
In Scotland is a bonie Binge, 
as pzoper a pouthe as nade to be: 
Vell giuen to cuery bappy thing, 
that can be in a Kinge to ſe. 
Pet that vnluckie countrie fill, 
Þath people giuen to craftic will, 
Alas fo2 woe, tc. 


On Uhitſon Cue it ſo befell, 
a Poſſet was made to giue the Binge: 
Whercof his Ladie Nurſe hard tell, 
and that it was a popſoned thing. 
She cryedand called piteouſlie: 
Now helpe oꝛ els the King ſhall die. 
Alas foz woe, ic. 


One Browne that was an Engliſh man, 
and hard the Ladies piteous crye: 
Out with bis Swozd,and beſturd him than, 
out of thc doꝛes in haſte to flie. 
But all the dwzes were made ſo faſk, 
Out of a window he got at laſt, 
Alas foz woe, tc. 


Ve met the Biſhop comming faft, 
hauing the Poſſet in his bande: 
Che fight of Browne made him agaff, 
who bad him outly ſtaie and ſtand. 
{1th him were two that ranne away, 
Foz feare that Browne would make a fray. 
Alas fo2 woe,ec, 


L iſhop quoth Browne what half thou there, 
nothing at all my frand ſapde he: 
Vut a Poſſet to make the King good chere, 
is it ſo ſayd Browne, that will I ſœ, 
Firſt J will haue thy ſelfe begin, 
Beſoze thou gos any further in, 
Be it weale 02 woe it ſhall be ſo, 
Chis makes aſozrowfuill heigh ho. 


Zhe Biſhop ſaide, Browne F do know, 
thou art a young man poo2e and bare: 
Liuings on ther J will beſtowe, 
let me go on take thou no care. 
No no quoth Browne F will not be 
A Traitour fo2 all Chꝛiſtiantie, 
Vappe well oz woe, it (hall not be ſo. 
Dꝛinke now witha ſozrowfull heigh ho. 
The Biſhop dꝛanke, and by and by, 
his bellp burſt and he fell downe: 
A iuſt reward fo? his trapterp. 
this was a Poſlet in dede quoth Browne, 


To the tune of Milfield, or els to Greeneſlecues. 


He ſerched the Biſhop and found the keyes, 
To come to the Bing when he did pleale, 
Alas foz woe, xc. 


As ſoone as the Ring gat woꝛd of this, 
be humbly fell vppon his knee: 
And pꝛapſed Ood that he did mille, 
to taſt ot that extremity, 
Foꝛ that he dis perceaue and know, 
Vis Clergie would betrap him ſo; :: 
Alas foz woe, tc, 1 


Alas he ſaid vnhappy Realme, 
my Father and Godfather llaine: 
Py Psother baniſhed © ertreame, 
vnhappp fate and bitter bapne. 
And now like Treaſon w2ought foz me. 
What moze vnhappy Realme can be, 
Alas foz woe, c. 


Che Ring did call his Nurſe to his grace, 
and gaus her twentie pound a pere: 
And truſhe Browne to in like caſe, 
he Knigbted him with gallant gere. 
And gane him liuings great, 
Foz dooing ſach a manly feat: 
As be did ſhoe, to the Biſhops woe, 
which made, xc. 
hen all this Treaſon don and paſt, - 
tooke not effect of Traytery: 
Another Treaſon at the laſt, 
they ſought againſt his Maieſtie. 
Bow they might make their Kinge away: 
By a paiuie banket on a daye, 
Alas foz woe, tc. 


herat they ment to ſell the King, 
beponde the ſeas it was decra de: 
Cbꝛe noble Carles heard of this thing, 
and did pꝛeuent the ſame with ſpe de. 
Fo2 a Letter came, with ſuch a charme. 
Chat they ſhould do they: King no harme: 
Fo2 further woe, if they did lo, 
IA hich made a (o;rowfull heigh hoe. 


The Carle Mourton, told the Douglas then, 
take hxde pou do not offend the Biuge: 
But ſhew your ſelues like honeſt men, 
obedientlp in enery thing. 
Fo: his Godmother will not (@, 
Ver noble Childe miſuſde to be. 
TUith any woe, fo2 if it be ſc: 
She will make a ſozrowfull ceigh ho, 


God graunt all ſubieas, may be true, 
in England, Scotland, and cuerie where: 
That no ſuch daunger map enſue, 
to put the Pꝛinte oꝛ tate in feare. 
Chat God the highcft King mar ſe, 
Obedience as it ought to be. 
In wealth oz woe. Ood graunt it be ſo, 


To auoide the ſozrowfull heigꝗb bd, 
FINIS. VV. Eldenon, 


Imprintcd at London for Yarathe lames,dyvclling in Nevygate Maiker,ouct againſt Chriſtes Church, 


